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		Description

As a new Applebuck Season sets in with a record-breaking bumper crop, Applejack is still reluctant to ask her friends for the help she and Big Mac are surely going to need, especially since they're all so busy with their own lives.  Applejack just needs a change of pace and the chance to relax a little, but that's easier said than done in the middle of the farm's heaviest season.  Somepony will just have to make her relax.
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	Applejack gave the barn door a solid buck, sending it swinging shut. The old hinge released a low, creaking wheeze as it went. The farm pony thought it sounded tired and satisfied, happy for its day to be done. “You an’ me both, ol’ girl,” she muttered, tipping her Stetson back to wipe her brow. She craned her neck to the side, sighing in satisfaction at the discharge of pops running down her spine. She shook her head clear and cantered slowly back to the farmhouse, squinting in the brilliant reds and purples of the setting sun.
Pulling one leg after another up onto the porch and dragging the door open, Applejack stepped into the living room and flopped onto the couch. She let out a long breath and massaged her temples. Big Macintosh wandered in from the kitchen and gave his sister a small nod. Applejack smiled wanly, moaning, “Lan’ sakes, Mac. This bumper’s bigger’n the one when y’all were down for the count. I don’t wanna be askin’ the girls for help again, but I’m not sure the two of us’re gonna be able to get it done without some extra hooves.”
Big Mac grinned slyly. “I reckon you’re right, AJ. An’ you didn’t need ta nearly kill yourself this time ta realize it. Proud a ya, sis.”
Applejack snorted and waved a hoof dismissively. “I still don’t wanna be botherin’ ‘em. Twilight’s awful busy now that she’s a princess and all. Pinkie and Rarity both are gearin’ up for their parts in settin’ up this year’s runnin’ of the leaves, and Fluttershy’s got all them critters that’re gonna be bunkerin’ down for the winter.” She sighed, taking off her hat and holding it in her hooves. “Seems like fall comes earlier every year, huh?”
The stallion rubbed at a kink in his neck and haggardly agreed with an, “Eeyup.” He turned back towards the kitchen, but halted and faced the door frame. He regarded his sister obliquely. “Ya didn’t mention miss Rainbow Dash.”
She scoffed. “Now wouldn’t that be a fine and dandy thing ta ask. ‘Hey there Sugar, I know we been datin’ for a while now, so how’d ya like ta help on the farm?’ Think it could wait a week for our six month?”
Big Mac snorted, cantering into the kitchen. “Spoke too soon ‘bout you near killin’ yourself, huh?”
“Oh, hush.” She slid down the couch and curled up on her side, grumbling at the dull throb echoing through her muscles. Her eyelids grew heavy, but her back was already complaining about the lumpy sofa. She released another heavy breath and climbed back to her hooves, dragging herself up the staircase towards the bathroom.
She gave her frazzled face a once-over in the mirror. For the millionth time, she regretted the lack of indoor shower in the farmhouse. Setting her hat and hair ties on the counter, she brushed the knots from her mane and tail. Without a shower or bath, Applejack contented herself by slipping a fine coatbrush over her hoof and carefully buffing out the day from her body. When she finished, she felt cleaner, if no less worn. Applejack smiled at her reflection, her blonde mane puffed out and framing her face and orange coat smoothed and glossy. The only marring details were the darkening circles under her eyes. She brushed her teeth with the rather stale cup of water and grabbed her hat, retiring to her bedroom. She dropped her Stetson on the bedside dresser and pulled herself into bed. She fell asleep as soon as her head touched the pillow.


A gentle squeaking of wood roused the sleeping farm pony. She glanced at her bedside clock and found it was only nine-thirty. Her gaze shifted to the window.
Rainbow Dash pulled herself through the frame and slid the creaky portal shut. She caught Applejack watching her and smiled sheepishly. “Didn’t mean to wake you, AJ.”
“S’alright, Sugar.” Applejack scooted over in her bed and held the covers back in an open invitation. Grinning, Rainbow propelled herself under the blankets and wrapped a hoof around her marefriend. Applejack stifled a yawn and smiled, pulling Rainbow’s head to her chest. “S’nice to see you.”
“Well yeah,” the daredevil smirked, nuzzling close, “I’m awesome.” She kissed Applejack’s chest and ran her hoof down her lover’s back. “It’s awesome to see you, too. Even if you are half asleep.”
“Mmm…” Applejack kissed the top of Rainbow’s head. “Long day buckin’.”
Rainbow held Applejack close, waiting for her lover to go on. After a few moments, she prompted, “…Well?”
“Well what?”
“C’mon, AJ. I know you an’ Mac are struggling this year. C’mon, just ask me.”
The farm pony sighed. “I don’t wanna ask you, Sugar. You’re my marefriend, not a farmhoof. Mac an’ I’ll get it done.”
Rainbow sat up from the embrace and gave Applejack an exasperated glare in the dim moonlight. “You’re gonna make me ask, aren’t ya? No, scratch that. You’re gonna make me insist I help. You—” she needled Applejack’s side with a hoof, “—are the most stubborn pony in Equestria.”
Fixing her own glare back at the pegasus, Applejack sat up and crossed her hooves. “Dash, you ain’t gotta help. You’ve got your own stuff goin’ on.”
“Well, too bad. You’re getting my help even if I have to tie you to the bed and tickle you ‘til you scream.”
A sly grin slowly spread across Applejack’s muzzle, cutting through her sleepiness. She leered predatorily at Rainbow Dash, making her marefriend’s eyes shrink to pinpricks. “That so?” Applejack growled and leaned in slowly, still eyeing the nervous daredevil. “Seems I recall it was somepony else who ended up tied ta the bed and screamin’ last time…”
Rainbow chuckled weakly, leaning away from the advancing farm pony. Applejack sprung forward, meeting Rainbow muzzle to muzzle. The pegasus toppled backwards with a small squeak and wrapped her hooves around Applejack’s neck and waist. Applejack pushed her way into Rainbow’s mouth, pinning her marefriend to the mattress. Rainbow ran a hoof through her lover’s mane, her tail flicking back and forth under the blankets. Applejack pulled away slowly, her breathing slightly rough. She grinned in triumph at her flushed and panting captive. “If’n Mac and I need help, I’ll ask, alright Sugar?”
Rainbow pouted out her lip. “You need help now, AJ.”
“I’ve got things under control, so stop your worryin’.” She leaned back down and met Rainbow with a softer kiss. The pegasus moaned around her tongue, a hoof straying low and settling over Applejack’s cutie mark. The farm pony sighed into her lover’s mouth and pulled away.
Frowning, Rainbow asked, “What’s wrong?”
Applejack removed the gripping hoof from her flank, disappointment coloring her tone. “I’m a might bit sorry, Sugar, but I’m just so tired. I’d love nothin’ more than ta take ya, but I’m just about dead on my hooves and if’n I do, I’ll be in no shape to do a lick of work in the mornin’.” She sat up, a yearning grimace on her face.
Rainbow smiled, her cheeks still flushed. “Oh, if that’s all, let’s just have a more relaxing time.”
Amusement cutting through her fatigue and frustration, Applejack asked, “Since when have we ever made love in a relaxin’ way?” A flash of hunger passed over her eyes. “Seems ta me neither of us can move much at all afterwards.”
Rainbow’s blush darkened, but her grin grew wider. “Well, that’s ‘cause you’re always…erm, ‘in charge.’” She sat up slowly, drawing her wings around the mare. She kissed the corner of Applejack’s jaw and panted out hotly into her mane, whispering, “I can be in charge. Lemme help ya out. It’ll feel awesome.”
Applejack’s breathing hitched. The humid puffs on her neck and soft, warm limbs running across her sides stirred the excitement in her belly to life. Rainbow’s breaths turned to suckling kisses and her hooves joined her wings, running along Applejack’s stiff and knotted back. Rainbow was usually so timid in bed; a sharp contrast from her brash persona. Away from prying eyes, she was demure, almost girly. Having such intimate control over the daredevil was very satisfying for the farm pony and she relished in the cries she could draw from her lover. Right now, it was like a different mare was wrapped around her, pulling the strings. Applejack found having that control taken from her grasp to feel foreign.
A shiver ran up Applejack’s spine as Rainbow Dash moved down her jawline and nipped her throat. Foreign sounded rather nice. She ran her hooves through the mare’s colorful mane and breathed out, “A-alright, Sugar.”
Rainbow grinned into Applejack’s neck. With a flick of powerful wings, the farm mare was sprawled on her back underneath her lover, the two of them getting entangled in the sheets. The pegasus kissed her way up Applejack’s chin and met the mare’s mouth in a gentle connection.
Applejack sighed into the kiss, letting her heavy eyes fall shut. Rainbow’s wings slid softly along her sides, teasing and caressing, as she pulled Applejack’s bottom lip into her mouth and sucked on it gently, kneading it between her teeth. The farm pony’s hooves roamed up Rainbow’s shoulders and clamped, pulling the pegasus down into a burning kiss. Rainbow chuckled into her mouth and pulled away. Applejack mewled in frustration at her marefriend’s retreat.
Rainbow pressed against Applejack’s shoulders, pinning the mare to the bed. “I’m in charge, AJ.” She nipped playfully on the tip of the pony’s snout. She leaned forward with deliberate slowness and breathed into a fluffy ear. “Now roll over,” she purred. Applejack blinked. “I’m gonna make you relax.”
A fluttering nervousness worked its way down her limbs. Breathing in sharply, willing her body to fulfill the promise to relinquish control, Applejack moved to comply. Fumblingly and wide-eyed, she rolled over onto her back, Rainbow Dash easing up on her hindlegs to stay on top of her through the roll. Soft hooves settled on either side of Applejack’s neck. A small gasp escaped her lips as Rainbow began working in slow circles, pressing into her tensed body.
“My goodness…” she sighed into her pillow. Rainbow Dash chuckled indulgently as she methodically worked over her marefriend’s shoulders and down her back, loosening the day from the hard-working pony.
The pressure and intensity of her massage increased as she arrived at her lover’s bunched and knotted shoulder blades, digging in deep with her limbs to release the many layers of tension. Applejack winced and gasped under her care. The held-in stress wouldn’t go silently, but the pegasus’ hooves transformed discomfort to relief and relief to pleasure. Rainbow leaned down and pecked the back of Applejack’s neck.
“Mmn…” Applejack, grunted, “You’re gonna put me right to sleep, Sugar.”
Rainbow smirked and nipped her marefriend’s neck. “I think you’ll stay awake for this.” She moved further down, over still bunched and angry muscles, drawing out shivery intonations from the farm pony. Applejack’s breathy gasps resolved into moans as Rainbow reached her flanks, moving down her haunches and thighs to work out the knots from hours of bucking. She kneaded Applejack’s left hindleg in deep, methodical circles, loosening the taut fibers. The blankets were dragged off the pair, following Rainbow’s gradual and deliberate descent.
“Ahh, Rainbow…D-don’t stop.”
She got to her marefriend’s pastern and planted a kiss on the bottom of Applejack’s hoof. “Just gettin’ started, AJ.” She switched to Applejack’s right leg, working her way back up. Applejack grunted into her pillow as Rainbow arrived back at her flanks and then drifted up over the loosened muscles of her back. Up to her shoulders, Rainbow settled on the small of the farm pony’s back and Applejack could feel the blossoming heat pouring off of Rainbow’s marehood. Her breathing grew ragged and she bit back a moan.
“Your hooves’re magic…”
“I am awesome, it’s true.” Rainbow’s tongue hung from her mouth and she licked up Applejack’s neck with painful slowness, dragging a shuddering shiver from the pony. Lifting herself up and settling next to her lover, Rainbow pried up Applejack’s shoulder and rolled her over. Applejack flopped on her back and moaned long and low.
“Sugar, that was—” Rainbow silenced her with a gentle and lingering kiss, trailing a hoof down Applejack’s chest. The farm mare’s forelegs were sluggish responding to her commands. She circled Rainbow’s neck weakly, stroking her lover’s mane. Rainbow leaned into the kiss, her roaming hoof cupping Applejack’s cutie mark, drawing a throaty moan from the mare, her mouth opening and inviting the pegasus inside. Rainbow pressed past her lips, exploring eagerly and sending another shiver up her spine.
The heat between Applejack’s legs grew stronger and more insistent. Rainbow’s hoof was joined by a wing and sparks danced along her coat. The daredevil’s mouth moved to her chest to gently nibble and kiss at Applejack’s coat. A sigh escaped through clenched teeth and Applejack mumbled, “Where’d all this come from?”
“Hmn?” Rainbow quirked an eyebrow, still rubbing her teeth along Applejack’s chest. “Where’d what come from?”
“This.” The mare unhelpfully indicated towards her marefriend with her hooves. She let one fall back to her side and used the other to softly stroke the pegasus’ mane. “You’re usually so…rabbity.”
Smirking defiantly, Rainbow Dash lifted herself up and straddled Applejack’s belly. Looming over her lover close enough for the oranges and yellows of her bangs to brush Applejack’s forehead, she murmured, “Don’t get me wrong. After spendin’ all day, every day being completely and totally awesome it’s great to have somepony else take charge.” Her cheeks flushed pink, matching the coy smile on her muzzle.
A desire to pounce on that skittish look coursed through Applejack’s veins, but she quelled the impulse.
“I know you like bein’ the boss just as much as I like you bein’ the boss…” with a quick flick of a hoof, Applejack’s Stetson flipped off the nightstand and plopped onto Rainbow’s head. Rainbow straightened the hat to a rakish angle, looming over her lover and grinning with amusement and hunger. She pitched forward and scraped her teeth along Applejack’s right ear, whispering, “…but I can be the boss, too.” An extended wing lifted her marefriend’s left hindleg and she ran her primaries along Applejack’s inner thigh.
A shuddering gasp forced its way out of Applejack’s throat and she bit down on Rainbow’s shoulder to stifle a cry. The pegasus moaned softly into her ear. Right wing joining and lifting the farm pony’s other hindleg, Rainbow Dash scooched down her lover’s barrel. Applejack wrapped her legs around Rainbow’s waist as their lips connected.
The soft, feathery caresses on her inner thighs, combined with the hooves drifting along her sides and tongue dueling in her mouth, sent waves of excitement racing through Applejack’s body. She mewled into Rainbow’s rainbow’s embrace. Applejack’s hooves traced along the daredevil’s cheeks, petting her mane, fondling her ears. Rainbow broke the kiss, panting harshly against her lover’s muzzle.
Rainbow gazed into Applejack’s eyes, reading the fiery desire in her clouded gaze. Her blonde mane swirled out on the pillow behind her in a corona around her crimson-stained face. Rainbow licked her lips and slid down to her marefriend’s chest. She worked and teased her way lower, drawing small whimpers from the farm pony. The scent of Applejack’s desire reached her snout as she arrived at the mare’s belly. She inhaled sharply and snapped her hindlegs shut involuntarily, a quiver of lust dancing its way up her spine.
Moaning into Applejack’s coat, she found the nub of a nipple standing at attention and wrapped her lips around it, swirling her tongue in slow circles and flicking gently. Her hooves rubbed along Applejack’s cutie marks, wings gliding up and down supple thighs. Applejack bit her lower lip. She watched Rainbow switch to her right through half-lidded eyes, the worn hat pushed back at a cocky angle. Ragged breaths heaved her chest in rhythmic bellows. “Oh, Sugar…” she sighed.
Rainbow groaned into her teat, rolling her tongue around the nub. Her hooves joined her wings and she spread Applejack’s legs further apart. The smell of the mare’s lust grew stronger and she groaned again. Raising her head from Applejack’s nipple, she locked eyes with her marefriend. Rainbow’s face was painted burgundy across the bridge of her muzzle, heavy breaths of lust expelling from her slack mouth. Applejack, fixated on the Stetson, trembled with excitement under Rainbow’s smouldering gaze. The daredevil’s eyes still meeting Applejack’s, she drew her tongue with delicate care up her lover’s thigh.
Applejack groaned slow and loud. “Sugar, you’re killin’ me.”
Smirking, Rainbow Dash lowered her head close and broke eye contact, taking in her lover’s parted and glistening folds in the light of the moon. She inhaled deeply, savoring the musk of arousal on her taste buds. She closed the gap and licked in an upward sweep with maddening slowness.
Applejack cried out into the bedroom, all four legs twitching with the burning desire to buck her lover off and take what she wanted with force. She whinnied in frustration, biting her tongue to keep from following the instinct. Rainbow Dash was in control. “Oh stars above…”
The daredevil pressed her muzzle close to Applejack’s delicate folds. She didn’t know if the notion that a mare tasted like what she ate was universal, but it was certainly true of her lover. She pressed her tongue in deep, swirling in gentle circles, searching out every crevice. Applejack was the sweetest cider.
The farm pony frantically ran her hooves over her own face and chest, whimpering with need. She involuntarily rocked into Rainbow’s face until twin hooves met her hips and pinned her to the mattress. Timidity aside, Rainbow Dash’s forelegs were iron bands of muscle and halted all attempts at movement. Applejack bit her own hoof, scrunching her eyes tight.
Sliding her tongue deep, then gradually retreating, lapping at Applejack’s inner walls, she nuzzled her lover’s swollen nub with her snout. Content that Applejack’s attempts at bucking had ceased, her hooves roamed upwards to cup the mare’s small teats, caressing and stroking. Her wings resumed their rhythmic glide along inner thighs.
Applejack stifled her cries into her hoof. “Oh Darlin’, don’t you stop.”
In defiance, Rainbow withdrew her tongue, planting a kiss on Applejack’s pulsing entrance. The farm pony’s grunt of frustration was cut short as her tongue found the mare’s most sensitive spot with a flick. Applejack’s eyes shot open as she arched her back.
Rainbow curled her tongue around the bundle of nerves, grasping it gently. She slid up and down from all sides, ending each retreat with a flick. Applejack’s eyes tried to roll back into her skull. Rainbow’s pace gradually increased, her curled tongue stroking Applejack’s clit at a faster and faster rate.
“Sugar,” Applejack gasped, “This feels amazin’…”
Rainbow lowered back to Applejack’s folds to collect her marefriend’s gathering juices. She pulled the nub back into her mouth, flicking it rapidly, alternating back and forth at an increasing pace. Applejack heaved in gulps of air, feeling the rising tide of pleasure flood her core and send tingling pinpricks to the ends of her hooves. She snapped her eyes shut and bit down on her pillow, covering her face.
Clit twitching against her tongue, folds throbbing against her chin, Rainbow Dash curled back around her lover’s organ and sucked through her tongue like a straw. Applejack muffled her scream into her pillow, back lifting off the bed, legs twitching with the crashing thunder of her climax. Rainbow darted lower, refusing to let a single drop of lust be wasted. She slurped greedily at Applejack’s sex, hunting out every last taste.
Applejack’s eyes blearily opened as Rainbow crawled up and snuggled into her side, hugging her around the middle and nuzzling her chest. “Oh, Sugar…that was somethin’ else.” Rainbow giggled into her coat. She stretched languorously under the daredevil’s embrace, the dull ache of the day almost completely missing from her loose and ropey muscles. She half-turned towards her lover and traced a hoof down Rainbow’s side, slowly rubbing at her hip.
The heat coming off Rainbow’s marehood was intense against Applejack’s thigh. The tremors under her touch and flutterings of folded wings told the farmer just how high a state of arousal Rainbow was currently facing. Applejack was understandably surprised when Rainbow removed her hoof and said, “That’s alright, AJ.” Rainbow buried her face in Applejack’s coat, tipping the Stetson back to her crown.
She raised a brow, lifting her lover’s chin to regard her features. “Sugar, you’re ‘bout fit to burst.”
Rainbow grinned coyly, nuzzling deeper into Applejack’s chest. “You’re all relaxed now. I can take care of myself.”
Chuckling, Applejack bit down on the brim of her hat. With a flick, the hat somersaulted through the air and landed in its rightful place on her head. She kissed Rainbow between the ears. Her hoof returned to the pegasus’ side, running from hip to belly then snaking downward. She breathed, “I think I can manage ta keep from undoin’ all your hard work.”
Rainbow gasped into her marefriend’s chest, opening her legs and bucking into the invading hoof. Applejack’s smirk widened to a hungry grin, feeling the slick wetness and heat against her foreleg. She slid along her lover’s lips in gentle strokes.
Rainbow arched her back with a grunt, locking gazes with Applejack. The pegasus’ face was instantly flushed, her eyes clouded over with pleasure, breathy pants dampening Applejack’s coat. The farmer sped up her caresses, gliding deeper against Rainbow’s entrance and soaking her hoof.
Moaning throatily, Rainbow’s tongue lolled from her mouth as Applejack moved upwards, finding her swollen clit and working in circular bursts. Applejack watched her lover’s face, her satisfaction building as the meek submission of reckless pleasure encompassed the daredevil’s expression. “That’s it, Sugar,” she growled, “I’m the boss again.”
Rainbow squeaked in response, her grip around Applejack’s middle growing vice-like. The rubbing hoof building in intensity, she squealed into her marefriend’s chest. The heightened base-level of her arousal rose quickly to overwhelming levels. She clamped her thighs around the hoof and shuddered, rocking her hips into Applejack’s leg. The juices of her desire splashed over the farmer’s hoof as the orgasm charged through her veins. Whimpering into her lover with eyes scrunched tight, she rode out the ebbing tide with hitching gasps.
Applejack slowly withdrew her hoof and licked the nectar from her coat. Rainbow’s breathing slowly evened out against her side, a downy wing extending and adding to her embrace. Applejack yawned widely, hugging the pegasus close. Soon they were both filling the room with a steady rumble of snores.


Applejack woke in a tangle of limbs as the golden rays of sun peeked over the horizon. She stretched against the snoozing mare, feeling delightfully loose and limber. She blinked rapidly to clear the haze of night from her head and eyes.
Rainbow murmured in her sleep, digging her cheek into Applejack’s chest. The farm pony smiled affectionately at her lover, watching her snore serenely for a few minutes. She leaned down and kissed the mare awake.
Rainbow blinked stupidly at her, smacking her lips. “…Mornin’.”
“Mornin’ there, Sugar.” She kissed Rainbow again. “Hate ta wake ya, but I gotta be gettin’ up here. The trees ain’t gonna buck themselves.”
Yawning, Rainbow nodded and rolled off Applejack’s side, curling up in a ball that looked far too snuggly for its own good to the farmer. Unable to properly resist, she pressed herself into Rainbow’s back and hugged her close. “Mmm…thought you were gettin’ up.”
“I will in a minute.” She breathed in Rainbow’s mane, smelling the lingering sweat and lust mixed with the coppery scent of stormcloud and tingling spice of cinnamon shampoo. She paused in thought, slowly stroking up and down Rainbow’s chest. Ears folded back, she asked, “Sugar? Would, uh, would ya mind helpin’ Mac and me with the buckin’ this year?”
Rainbow’s eyes shot open. “’Course I will!” She rolled over and grinned at her marefriend, pecking her on the tip of the snout. Her voice was tinged with amusement. “Wow, I didn’t even have to force ya to ask.”
She chuckled, ruffling fly-away mane in mock annoyance. “One condition on your help.”
She leaned back, arching a brow. “Oh?”
Applejack’s eyes flashed predatorily and she growled, “You don’t get yourself so tired you’re not up for helpin’ me relax again tonight.”
Rainbow’s eyes widened. “Oh.” She smirked in challenge and leaned in close. “You got it,” a hoof found the abandoned Stetson and slapped it onto Applejack’s head, “Boss.”
Their lips met in an invigorating dance. Awake and refreshed, they hopped lightly from the bed and cantered downstairs to scare up some breakfast. Applebuck season was just getting started.



			Author's Notes: 
And now I'm an Appledash writer.
This little slice o' romanticlop erotica was written as further practice, gearing up for a long-form story I'm going to be starting soon that requires some explicit physicality to make the story function. I think I'm happy with where I'm at in writing sex, now, so full steam ahead on that one.
Before anyone asks, yes I will be writing more Appledash. I have had a one-shot planned and ready for drafting for a few weeks now that I just need a clear-ish schedule to work on it. After that, well...I took the promotion from ship captain to ship commodore. Let's go full bore. SHIP ALL THE PONIES.
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